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COVENT GARDEN. 


We hail the opening of this splendid 
national establishment with great sa- 
tisfaction, and considering how im- 
perial and glorious have been its 
pride and success in former times 
under the government of the Kem- 
bles, we cannot but augur the most 
favorable results even in these mo- 
dern times of less favorable import, 
since the management devolves again 
on an honored member of that ho- 
norable and eminent dramatic family. 
In his former managements, Mr. C, 
Kemble always reminded us of the 
Swedish general, Banner, who never 
was so great as when his enemies 
thought him ruined, and was sure 
to achieve some brilliant victory at 
the moment of his supposed defeat. 
The suceessful efforts of his talented 
and accomplished daughter is an in- 
stancey~andeher operatic talents have 
not only xestored the house, but 





placed it on a higher pinnacle than 
ever. It is well therefore for him to 
open with Norma, an opera in which 
Miss Kemble has established her 
fame and won the proud pre-emi- 
nence of being the leading prima 
donna of the English stage. ‘There 
can be no doubt, therefore, that it 
is wise to adhere to opera while his 
daughter’s services are available, and 
to produce the works of our most 
popular musical composers as per- 
fectly complete, full, and effective 
as possible. For this purpose he has 
engaged the most eminent available 
singers, with a full and splendid band, 
and an extensive, well-disciplined, 
and powerful body of choristers.— 
The stage-business, under the prac- 
tised eye of Bartley, has always been 
perfect; the scenery of the Grieves 
uniform in excellence ; the proces- 
Sions and mise en scene splendid in 
the extreme ; and the underlings so 
thoroughly drilled and disciplined as 











eee 


—= 











= 


— 
oe 


SS eee 





eg ry tre 









































282 THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


to go through their work like men 
who know what they are about. The 
mechanism of this house has always 


been unexcelled, and the lovers of | 


pantomime and spectacle may be cer- 
tain of being again surprised as on 
former representations of Peter Wil- 
kins, Cherry and Fair Star, and 
other brilliant wonders of that ge- 
nus. Every one who can look back 
to the doings at Covent Garden du- 
ring the last quarter of a century, 
knows the vast capabilities of this 
stage, and how their scene fly about 
on such occasions, vanishing in the 
twinkling of an eye as if under the 
influence of magic. Therefore with 
all these appliances and means to 
boot, we in fullest warmth of heart 
call on every dramatic lover to up- 
hold in its present season the classic 


purity and important interests of | 


Covent Garden. 

Our Journal is before the public 
ere the curtain draws on the opening 
night. We however shall be at our 
post and duly report the initiative 
doings in our succeeding number. 

Our news is told in a sentence:— 
Norma, with the tenor Harrison, Gi- 
ubelei, the noble bass, a most pro- 
mising transplant from the opera, and 
Miss Kemble soprano, will sustain 
the weight of the opera, and a new 
comedy by Douglas Jerrold, the 
** freshest”? and most original writer, 
in his terse and quaint style, of our 
day, is presented under the attractive 
title of Gertrude’s Cherries, or Wa- 
terloo in 1835. A new play is also 
announced for Monday by Mr. Lo- 


vel, the author of the Provost of 


Bruges, entitled Love’s Sacrifice, or 
the Rival Merchants, Mr. and Miss 
Vandenhoff supporting the principal 
characters. Mrs. Alfred Shaw, who 
has been reaping bouquets innume- 
rable in the various theatres of Italy, 
will debut in the opera of Semirami- 
de. On the whole, the management 
has shown an earnest of industry 
and zeal most creditable to its high 
position, and it has our hearty wishes 
for entire success. We cordially u- 





nite in the hope of a talented cotem- 
porary, and agree with him that Co- 
vent Garden is the legitimate throne 
of the Kembles. May King Charles, 
then, have a prosperous reign on 
his ** Restoration !” 





HMAYMARKET. 


Lonpon AssurANCE, as performed 
at this house, offers an excellent en- 
tertainment to the play-goer, and we 
have seldom seen a comedy so well 
sustained, with one or two excep- 
tions ; this well-written and mirth. 
exciting comedy bids fair to havea 
continued and prosperous run. Its 
reception has been unanimously fa- 
vorable; it abounds in humor of the 
richest description, droll situations, 
and well-sustained interest ; whilst 
the characters are so fitted to the ta- 
lents and eccentricities of the per- 
formers as to make it a complete pic- 
ture of real life. Farren is seen to 
the greatest advantage in Sir Charles 
Courtly, and Mrs, Nisbett as Lady 
Gay Spanker has so individualized 
that character that it would be ab- 
surd for any other actress on the 
stage to attempt the part. It is a 
matter of regret that “* Dolly” is so 
vilely played; Mr. Clark is however 
not a bad actor, but he suffers in 
comparison with the original concep- 
tion of Keeley’s, and he had _ better 
have taken him as a model than have 
given his idea of the character by 
converting it into a buffoon to make 
** the groundlings laugh but the ju- 
dicious grieve.” All the other cha- 
racters are well sustained, and the 
comedy goes off with much eclat; 
the scenery is in good keeping. Mr. 
Bernard’s farce of Locomotion goes 
a-head: it is a fair hit upon a certain 
bouncing auctioneer of the day, and 
passes half an hour very amusingly ; 
the house continues to be well at- 
tended. 


STRAND THEATRE. 


Tue mysterious and cunning art of 
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conjuring has frequently been re- 
sorted to with great success on the 
boards of this theatre, and the trick 
of legerdemain has again been exhi- 
bited by Hall to conjure the silver 
and gold portraitures of our sove- 
reign into his already well-filled trea- 
sury. The experiment has told well 
during the past week, and doubtless 
this novelty, which had its birth on 
the eve of Monday last, will run glo- 
riously on to the end of the season. 
The construction of this drama, call- 
ed Legerdemain, or the Conjuror’s 
Wife, is most strange and peculiar: 
its nature is a singular melange of 
Surrey melo drama and Adelphi 
broad and extravagant farce. The 
characters tell its plot; they consist 
of a jealous wife and a suspected 
husband, an intrusive uncle and a 
spendthrift cousin, a disagreeable 
niece and a discarded daughter, with 
her husband the conjuror ; an elderly 
potboy and a peculiarly cautious 
groom, and last, and certainly not 
least, a gentleman named Sinister, 
singularly well dressed, and singu- 
larly well acted by Mr, H. Hall. In- 
deed the whole of the acting was full 
of force and fine spirit, and worthy 
of much better stuff than was to be 
found in this extravagantly written 
burletta. The situations were strik- 
ing and dramatic and well brought 
out by the principal members of 
Mr. Hall’s well selected company. 
Mr, W. Collier acted ‘Tom Bantam in 
the most mysterious of mysterious 
manners. Mr. Maynard was distress- 
fully agonised in the right place, and 
Mr. Corrie danced acomic song 
to the infinite amusement of the 
gods in their “ high heavens seated.” 
In justice we must record our praise 
of Miss Daly ; in this strange extra- 
vaganza she is seen to immense ad- 
vantage, and her sound judgment, 
discrimination, and versatile talent 
contributed greatly to the success of 
Legerdemain. 

Othello travestied and two other 
stock favorites have been nightiy 
played to good houses, and the sul- 





| 
: 








try weather having now subsided, 
this pleasant Momus abode may be 
indulged in with much comfort and 
ease by the play-going pleasure-seek- 
er. The season terminates in about 
three weeks ; we wish our friends to 
avail themselves of the hint. 





SURREY. 

THE opera company have terminated 
their labours to proceed to more 
permanent engagements at the patent 
theatres. We are glad to say that 
Mrs. Davidge has been a_ gainer 
both in fame and funds by their as- 
sistance, the operas in which they 
have appeared having been produced 
upon a scale of liberality as regards 
auxiliary aid and scenic effects, that 
have given the greatest satisfaction 
to the numerous patrons of this po- 
pular establishment. Nor will the 
theatre be deserted upon the retire- 
ment of the operatic stars, for the 
dramatic department will be imme- 
diately put upon an extended scale, 
several new pieces will be brought 
forward, and Mr. Butler, among o- 
thers, will be engaged to give due 
effect to the dramas produced. 





VICTORIA. 


Breyonp the revival of Jack Shep- 
ard as the afterpiece, (which has 
aa exceedingly well played with 
E. F, Saville as the hero, Dale as 
Jonathan Wild, and Paul as Blue- 
skin,) we have nothing new to re- 
port, Susan Hopley having been for 
another week thrust upon the Victo- 
ria lieges, followed by the Miller's 
Wife 
SADLER’S WELLS. 
Tuis house has now resumed its 
former position, and melo-drama 
and farce may be seen to great ad- 
vantage now the horses are with- 
drawn, The company in general 
possesses considerable talent, which 
will be acknowledged when we enu- 
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merate such names as Messrs. Mars- 
ton, Dry, Herbert, Lyon, &c., be- 
sides a host of females, old and de- 
served favorites, namely Miss Rich- 
ardson, Mrs, Marston, Mrs, Barnett, 
and a Miss C. Rankley, who bids 
fair to become a decided favorite ; 
this young lady is from the Edin- 
burgh theatre, and is a great acqui- 
sition to the theatre; she is of good 
figure, with a face capable of much 
expression ; her voice is of good 
quality, though rather weak ; she is 
evidently well acquainted with the 
stage, and went through the part of 
Rachel in the Jewess with care and 
discrimination. A piece called the 
“* Red Farm” gave Miss Richardson 
good scope to shew her capabilities 
as an actress, and although Mr. J. 
Herbert had a comedy bit in it, the 
materials of which it is composed 
are of so meagrea character that it 
was hardly passable in his hands; 
however, he made more of the part 
than most actors in his line could 
have done. It is a pity so good an 
actor should be obliged to utter so 
much gibberish, Mr, Greenwood, 
the present ig HF took a night 
to himself on Friday, and we were 
glad to see the house so well attended 
by a most respectable audience. 





VAUXHALL. 


Tue grand fetes of the season have 
been the masquerades, and though 
last Thursday’s was announced as 
positively the last, we think the les- 
see cannot do better than retract that 
determination, and again indulge the 
lovers of mirth and revelry with the 
chance of personating heroes and as- 
suming the motley according to the 
will and wit of the wearer. The 
spacious gardens of Vauxhall, bril- 
liantly illuminated as they are, and 
amply protected from the casualties 
of unfavorable weather, presents the 
very best spot in London for scenes 
of this description, and as the late 
masquerades have been so well at- 
tended and aspiritedly conducted, 
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presenting all the varieties of cos- 
tume that the fancy could produce, 
we think the management would be 
amply rewarded, even at the reduced 
prices, by repeating the fetes. The 
gardens, on the ordinary evenings, 
have continued well attended when 
the weather has been fine, the fire- 
works being the predominant attrac- 
tion one night and the horsemanship 
another, so that on the whole the 
season must have proved hitherto 
one of the best for many years past. 





COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our own Correspodents. 


SovrnamprTon, — The theatre opens 
for the season next week under the 
able guidance of Mr. Avington, a 
gentleman of considerable talent, 
with a clever and active stage mana~ 
ger. The company will be named 
in the bills: and, we are assured are 
first-rate. Every available novelty 
of the season will be produced, to 
render the Theatre a fashionable re- 
sort. The interior has been entire- 
ly renovated, and neither pains nor 
expence will be spared to render the 
house pleasant and comfortable to 
the audience ; and, we sincerely trust 
profitable to the spirited lessee. 


Farincpon,—Mr. Rogers and his 
family made their bow to a Faring- 
don audience on Thursday evening ; 
the pieces chosen for the opening 
night were The Honeymoon and Pop- 
ping the Question. The house was 
well filled, and the performance went 
off with considerable eclat. 


Cork. There is a host of taient 
at this theatre, but we are sorry to 
see the exertions of the spirited man- 
ager rewarded, night after night, 
‘* with a beggarly account of empty 
boxes.” In vain did the tragic grace- 
fulness of Brooke, embodying the 
most magnificent conceptions of 
Shakespeare, delight and ‘astonish; 
Mr. and Mrs. King “ warbling their 
wood notes wild,” and the melody 
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of Knight’s voice, are all, but un- 
profitable notes, and yield little to 
the managerial exchecquer. We are 
sorry for this. If a Theatre do not 
succeed with the untiring exertions 
of Mr. Seymour, with the first-rate 
talent that he commonly draws on, 
and with his almost enthusiasm in 
catering to the mental enjoyment of 
his fellow-citizens, then no theatre 
can succeed, and there is an end to 
dramatic representation in Cork. We 
know nothing comparable to the in- 
tellectual treat afforded by the embo- 
died personification of the creations 
of genius, and at the same time no- 
thing so innocent. Mr. Seymour has 
long and arduously laboured in ad- 
ministering this mental pleasure to 
us. We wish his exertions were 
crowned with a better reward. His 
own benefit comes on next Thursday, 
when we trust the public he has so 
often assisted in delighting, will tes- 
tify their appreciation of his services 
by an overflowing house, 


EpinpurGH. The performancesat 
the Adelphi during the week have 
presented little or no variety. The 
other night Mr. Daly took his bene- 
fit, and certainly produced a most 
attractive bill of fare, which was 
much appreciated by a highly res- 
pectable audience. Mr. Daly, in all 
he played, was everything we could 
desire, and particularly in his well- 
drawn skeich of * Dan. O'Connell, 
Esq.” Mr. Murray’s Tailor of 'Tam- 
worth, in State Secrets, was a happy 
performance, and rich in the ex- 
treme. The shawl dance by Mr. and 
Miss Webster, was a beautiful and 
classical exhibition. Miss Wright 
was encored in her medley dance, 
which she gave with much spirit. 


Hertrorp. The renowned Rich- 
ardsons have again visited this bo- 
rough. The theatre is built on an 
extensive scale, the interior being 
floored throughout, and every at- 
tention is ‘paid to visitors by Mr. 
Johnson, one of the proprietors, 
who regulates the house before the 
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curtain. The stage arrangements 
are under the direction of Mr, Nel- 
son Lee, the other proprietor, man- 
ager of several London theatres, and 
author of the principal Christmas 
Pantomimes. 


THE ACTOR. 
No. 6. 

THE next class are what we term Su- 
pers ; these are men born to utter a 
line ; we need scarce say to feel one 
would confer a blessing on the play- 
going public. That shabby, genteel 
looking personage, with clothes, al- 
though threadbare, cut in the height 
of fashion, whose cloak, thrown so 
jJauntily across the shoulder, epitaphs 
many a winter long gone, was for- 
merly a linen-draper’s shopman ; na- 
ture having given him no trifling 
share of vanity, he felt he was born 
for nobler deeds than measuring tape. 
He fied his master’s rena a 
long farewell to muslin and all its 
greatness, —he sought the stage.— 
Ambition, that curse which haunts 
the ’pretices sleeping hours, whisper- 
ed that in him a Ganiie lay hid,—he 
sought out Pynis,—played Othello, 
—and as he uttered in the last scene 
—‘I smote him thus,’—a rotten 
orange came whizzing through the pit 
and caught him in the eye. The 
signal being thus given, the pent-u 

rage of the audience broke forth a 
he was hissed off. Not content with 
his first appearance, he persevered ; 
month after month he essayed in cha- 
racters from Richard the Third to 
his banner bearer, till his friends, 
tired of supporting his vagabondis- 
ing sort of life, put him on his ways 
and means. He then applied at the 
Garrick in a lucky hour, and became 
one of the company. He was at the 
top of the tree,—a made gentleman, 
—with a guinea a week and a theatri- 
cal wardrobe of a pair of robber’s 
boots, sundry belts with large buc- 
kles, and a stage broadsword. He 
has been on the stage for ten years, 
and is still a super; ask him “ how 
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is it?” and he will tell you “ talent 
has no chance of getting on while | 
managers will adopt the starring sys- 
tem.” He is a talented man,—plays 
a robber to the life in his big boots 
and coalheaver hat, can fence well, 
is a respectable sailor because he’s 
got a pair of real sailor’s trousers 
bought at a slop shop in Wapping, 
dances a hornpipe, a good captain 
of a theatrical regiment of six indi- 
viduals with six pair of boots as un- 
like each other as they are to the 
brave defenders of our native land, 
—has smelt powder and gone through 
all the horrors of war ;—he is a slow 
coach in learning his part, sitting up 
night and day to perfect himself. 

Fancy his garret, worthy reader, 
whose sloping roof gives a tent-like 
appearance to his studio, one look- 
ing glass standing on a chair that he 
may catch his feet, the other sus- 
pended from the wall, and see how 
he starts and jumps about to give due 
effect to—My lord, a letter,—Your 
Majesty, the prince is no more.— 
More blood !—She’s innocent !—Be- 
hold the murderer!—and such like 
sentences whose very length would 
puzzle you to learn, much less to 
a with becoming dignity and ef- 
ect, 


To be continued. 





WOMAN’s HEART. 


A knight of many a valiant thought 
Was summoned with his band 

Of warriors fifty man and steed, 

To fight for Holy Land, 


But then he must a maid forsake, 

A priceless gem—his love, 

Whom he oft holiest vows would make, 
His passion rare to prove. 


The trumpet calls, he must away, 
Midst angry war’s alarms; i 
Anguish he felt no words can say, 
In quitting Julia’s arms, 


His page he left behind to lend, 
And cheer his lady-love ; 





But he, to gain his own wished end, 
Did her to love him move, 


“Oh, sweetest mistress ne’er give thought 
On knight or bride-groom lost 


For my warm passion exceeds aught 
That ever be could boast.” 


The fair grown page thus won the maid, 
Her heart was changed that hour, 

For love credit all he said, 

And placed her in his power. 


“ Ah! youmy sweet Orlando dear, 
You now shall never leave me; 
*'T'were better that my heart I tear, 
Than think to live without thee.” 


Their hearts and souls would thus unite, 
They fondly lived together, 

Each ia the other found delight, 

And vowed they ne’er cuuld sever. 


At Mecca’s fierce and bloody fray, 
The knight was captive led ; 

And two long years in dungeon lay, 
By every friend thought dead. 


*Scaping at last, he homeward flies, 
Young Julia’s joys to crown, 
Another basks beneath those eyes, 
That once illum’d his own, 


“ False perjured traitress that thou art, 
Where are our mutual vows? 

?Hast made a wound in my fond heart, 
And cankered blood thence flows. 


Then fare thee well, thou fickle child, 
O, may he whom thou’st chose 

For a short season view the mild, 
Then wither like a rose. 


And thou, presumptive vagrant boy ! 
Thy years restrain my blade, 

Else dearly hadst thou paid joy, 
Which thy vain heart has made. 


Then back unto the Holy Land 

‘The knight went, vexed and sore, 
And fought amidst the Crusade band, 
Then ne’er was heard of more. 


E. J. 





Chit Cyat. 


We regret to learn that Henry Monk 
who was a popular actor at the Surrey 
Theatre, when under the management of 
the late Mr. Elliston, and who retired 
from the stage in consequence of infirmi- 
ties in a portion of his limbs went “ to 
that bourne from whence no traveller re- 
turns” on Thursday 18th ulto., heartily 
lamented by a host of friends and admir- 
ers. He was a highly talented individual, 
and would, doubtless, have been an. Or- 
nament to his arduous profession but for 
the disaster which occasioned him to 
abandon it, but though deprived of the 
powers of gratifying his fellow creatures 
by “ fretting and strutting his hour upon 


| the stage,” he was of the highest import- 
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ance to a vast number of them in private 
life, by aiding them with his mental abili- 
ties which were much admired and res- 
pected. Alas! poor Monk! “ where be 
your gibes now; your flashes of merri- 
ment that were wont to set the table in a 
roar? not one now to mock your own 
grinning.” —Peace to thy manes! 

Mr. Matthews the celebrated clown is» 
we understand, to show his comic powers 
at Drury Lane this season; Mr. Macrea- 
dy being determined to secure all the 
available talent. Jefferini is engaged at 
the Olympic in his stead. 

Young, the admirable Pantomimist, is 
vreidy busily engaged on a pantomime 
for Drury Lane. 

Great surprise has been created in the 
musical circles by the omission of Leff- 
ler’s name in the bills of Covent Garden, 
his part in the opera of Norma being tak- 
en by Giubelei, 

Batty has a large troop of riders per™ 
forming at the Gardens of the Mermaid 
Tavern, Hackney. 


Astley’s Amphitheatre again presents a 
perfect exterior of extraordinary dimen- 
sions, with an excellent dwelling-house to 
the south-front, in the new street from 
tht North Road to the Palace New-road. 
‘The interior 1s fast progressing towards 
completion, and everything will be ready 
for Mr. Batty to open next Spring. 


Mr. Pitt, who has been enga:ed by 
Mr. C. Kemble for Covent Garden, and 
who is spoken of as likely to take some 
leading character, is said to be a son of 
Mr. Dibdin Pitt, the melo-dramatic wri- 
ter, who was so many years at the Surry, 
and latterly at the City of London Thea- 
tre. Mr. Pitt, junr. has been playing at 
Edinburgh, where he was a great favour- 
ite; and where, during Miss Adelaide 
Kemble’s starring expedition, he was seen 
and engaged by the new manager. 


The Adelphi Theatre will be opened 
the latter end of the present month under 
the management of Mrs. Yates and Mr. 
Gladstone. Most of the old favourites 
will be engaged. 


We understand that Haydn’s Seasons 
are likely to be brought forward in a dra- 
matic form at Drury Lane Theatre. 


One of the earliest novelties at Covent 
Garden (not announced in the bills) will 
bean English adaptation of Greatorex’s 
charming opera of Richard Coeur de Lion, 
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newly adapted for the stage by Adolphe 
Adam. Its cast will include Harrison, 
Leffler, Giubelei, Miss Rainsforth, and 
Miss Poole. 


Shakespeare’s p'ay of The Tempest, 
with all the beautiful scenery introduced 
by Mr. Macready when at Covent Garden, 
will be brought out without delay. Mr. 
Vandenhoff will take Prospero, and we 
suppose Miss Poole will play Ariel. 


A man who was tried the other day for 
bigamy pleaded in his defence, that he 
should not have taken a second wife if he 
had not forgotten his former marriage. 
The judge remarked that this plea could 
not avail him, as no man once married 
now-a-days, but had every hour of his 
life sufficient cause to remember it. 

“* Why do you not thank God,” said 
Mauser to an Arab, “ that since I have 
been your ruler, you have never been af- 
flicted with the plague ?” “* God is too 
just to send two scourges upon us at 
once,” was the reply, but it cost the spe ik- 
er his life. 

A tailor presented his account to a 
gentleman for settlement. ‘ Vl look 
over your account,” said the gentleman. 
“Very well,” said Schneider, “* Pray don‘t 
overlook it.” 

It is an old maxim among us, that we 
possess the sturdy sense of independance, 
—we value ourselves enough on it; yet 
the sense of independance is often but the 
want of sympathy with others. There 
was acertain merchant sojourning at an 
inn, whom the boots by mistake, called 
betimes in the morning. ‘“ Sir,” quoth 
boots, “ the day is breaking.” The mer- 
chant turned round with a grim look,— 
“ Let it break,” growled he, * it owes 
me nothing.” 

When Dr. Johnson was told of Foote’s 
intention to give a personification of his 
figure, dress, and manner on the stage, 


-« What,” said he, turning to his infor. 


mant, “ is the price of a good stick?” 
the reply was, “* Sixpence.” “ Then Sir,” 
rejoined the Doctor, drawing his hand 
from his pocket, ‘* buy mea shilling one, 
with which I shall appear in the stage-box 
on the night of the performance; and if 
the rascal has the impudence to execute 
his threat, I will do myself justice on his 
carcase, in the face of that audience, who 
having witnessed my disgrace, shall also 
be spectators of his punishment.” Foote, 
learning this determination, prudently 


| abandoned his intention. 
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Temper creates the bliss of home, or 
disturbs its comforts. It is not in the col- 
lision of intellect, that. domestic peace 
loves to nestle; her home is in the for- 
bearing nature, in the yielding spirit, in 
the calm pleasures of a mild disposition 
anxious tu give and receive happiness. 


A vagrant called ata house one Sunday 
and begged for some cider. The lady re- 
fused to give him any, and he reminded 
her of the oft-quoted remark, that she 
might “ entertain an angel unawares.” 
*« Yes,” said she, “ but angels don't go 
about on Sundays drinking cider.” 

The following mathematical toast is 
worthy of attention :—* The fair daugh- 
ters of England, may they add virtue to 
their beauty, substract envy from their 
friendship, multiply their accomplish- 
ments by sweetness of temper, divide 
time by sociability and economy, and re- 
duce scandal to its lowest denomination.” 

A little girl asked her sister what was 
chaos that her papa read about. The el- 
der child replied, “ Why, it isa great 
pile of nothing and no place to put it in.” 

“ You carry your head rather high,” 
as the owl said to the giraffe, when he 
poked his nose into the belfry. 

“ You'll burst my sides,” as the tight 
waistcoat said to the alderman after din- 
ner. 


On a gravestone just placed in a neigh- 
bouring churchyard to the memory of a 
child two years and three months old, is 
the following extraordinary epitaph :— 

“« His ready wit and strength of mind, 

Were such as you would seldom find.” 

The Bostonians affirm that marriage- 

able ladies are in reality waiting-maids. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


An ill-used Author.—We have heard of si- 
milar treatment from this fellow before; 
you must prove he had the £5, and then 
sue him for it. You must also prove the 
piece has been played. 

J. C.—Mr. Douglass will be manager of the 
Marylebone Theatre. 


A Subscriber.—You must a ly to Mr Green- 
wood, lessee of Sadler’s Wells. 


Severe.—The lines are really too severe, al- 
though they have great point; the Editor 
of the filthy publication alluded to richly 
deserves such a dressing. 

Charles.—If the question related to a gentle- 
man, we would answer it; it would be 
highly ungallant in us to asperse a lady 
who is incapable of reply. 





THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 


To our Readers.—Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, ls. 6d. If we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 








ADVERTISEMENTS 





The Thames Tunnel. 


S OPEN daily, (Sundays excepted,) 
I from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 
and lighted with Gas. The Entrance is now 
on the Mippixsex side of the River, close 
to the Tunner Prer, Warring. (The 
Shaft at Rotherhithe being closed to finish 
the new Staircase.) Admittance Is. each. 


By order of the Board of Directors, 
“J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
September I, 1842. 


Notice—The public are respectfully in- 
formed that the Entrance for Visitors is now 
at Wapping, and the Shaft at Rotherhithe is 
closed, in order to finish a new Staircase, 
on the completion of which the Tunnel will 
be thrown open as a thoroughfare for Foot 
Passengers. 

N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
Warrine from Chelsea, Vauxhall, Lam- 
beth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge. — Books with 
Plates decriptive of the Works are sold at 
the Tunnel, price One Shilling. 





Madame Tussaud’s 


VHE KING of PRUSSIA, the Prince 
of Wales, the Princess Royal in their 
splendid cot — Commissioner Lin and his 
Consort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- 
geous Coronation Robes of George the 
Fourth, designed by himself at a cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the pur- 
pose—is acknowledged to be the most splen- 
did sight ever seen by a British public.— 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Portman-square. 
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